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The Hiff ary of ting lx ay. 

the King gone to night,fubfcrib’d his power, confined to ex- 
hibition, all this done vpon the gad ; Edmund, hovi now, what 
newes ? 

Baft. So pleafe your Lord(hip,none. 

G'/af?..Why To earneftly feekeyouto putvp that letter? 

TaftA know no newes.my Lord. 

Glo . What paper were you reading ? 

/^.Nothing nay Lord. 

Gloft. No, what needs then that terrible difpatch of it into 
your pocket, the quality of nothing hath not iuch need to hide 
it felfe,lets fee, come if it be nothing I fhal not need fpe&acles. 

Baft. I befeech you fir pardon me, it is a Letter from my bro- 
ther, that I haue not all ore read, for fo much as I hauejoerufed, 
1 finde it not fit for your liking. 

gioft.G iue me the letter fir. 

Baft. I fhall offend, either to detaine or giue it, the contents 
as in part I vnderftand them, are too blame. 

Glo . Lets fee, Lets fee. 

Baft . I hope for my brothers iuftification, he wroti this but 
as an effay,or tafte of my vertue. A Letter. 

Gleft. This policy of age makes the world buffer tp th- 
of our times, keepes our fortunes from vs tjU our olcfnefic c: 
not rellifh them, I begin to finde an idle %nd fond bcfnds_ 
the opprefiion of aged tyranny,who fwaies not as it hath pow- 
er.but as it is fuffered, come to mee, that of this I may f~ Jlike 
more ; if our Father would fleepe till I wakt him, you IhotM 
enioy halfe his reuenew for euer, and liue the beloued of your 
brother Edgar , 

Hum,confpiracy,flept till I wakt him, you fhould enioy halfe 
his reuenew : my fonne Edgar , had he a hand to write this,a hart 
and braine to breed it in ? when came this to you, who brought 
it ? 

Taft. It was not brought me my Lord, there’s the cunuing 
of it,I found it throwncin at the cafement ofmy Clofet. 

Gloft.You know the carra&er to be your brothers ? 

Baft. If tfie matter were good, my Lord,Idurft fwearcit 
were his, but in refped of that,I would faine think it were not. 
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The Hijloryof King Lear* 

BaftMtis hi's hand my Lord, butlhopehis heart isnotin 

Gloft. Hath he neuer heeretofore founded you in this bufi- 

'Baft. Neuer my Lord, but I haue often heard him maintains 
it to be fit, that fonnes at perfit age, and fathers declining, his 
father fhould be as Ward to the fonne, and the fonne mannage 

the reuenew. . , 

Gloft.' O villainc,villaine,his very opinion in the Letter, ab- 
horridvillaine,vnnaturall deteftcdbruitifhvilIaine,worfe then 
bruitilh go fir feeke him; I,apprehend him, abbominable vil- 
laine.whefe is he ? 

Baft *1 do not well know my Lord, if it fhall pleafe you to 
fufpend your indignation againft my brother, till you can de- 
riue from him better teftimony of this intent, you fhal runnne a 
certaine courfe, where if you violently proceed againft him,mi- 
ftaking hispurpofe, itwould makea great gap inyourownc 
honour, and /hake in peeces the heart of his obedience, I dare 
pawne downe my life for him, hee hath wrote this to feele my 
aftedjtion to your Honour, and to no further pretence of danger, 
aa ^ 7 »y?.fhinite you fo ? 

Baft. If your Honour iudge it meete, I will place you where 
youKhall heare vs conferre of this, and by an aurigular aflurance 
haue your fatisfa£fton,and that without any further delay then 
this very euening. 

Gloft Me cannot be fuch a monfter. 

Baft.^ot is not fure. 

Gloft. To his father,that fo tenderly and entirely loues him : 
heauen and earth ! Edmund feeke him out,winde me into him, I 
pray you frame your bufines after your owne wifedome,I wold 
vnftatc my felfe ro be in a due refolution. 

Baft. I fhall feeke him fir prefently ,conuey the bufinefle as I 
fhall fee meanes.and acquaint you withall, 

G/e.Thefe late Eclipfes in the Sunne and MoOne, portend no 
good to vs, though the wifedome of nature can reafon thus and 
thus, yet nature findes it felfe fcourg’d by the fequent effe&s, 
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